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'in a cage, and it isn't exactly the sort of cuckoo
you are thinking of. It lives in a clock/'
""In a clock/' repeated Miss Tabitha, as if to
confirm her sister's statement.
" In a clock! " exclaimed Griselda, opening
her grey eyes very wide.
It sounded something like the three bears, all
speaking one after the other, only Griselda's
voice was not like Tiny's; it was the loudest of
the three.
" In a clock! " she exclaimed; " but it can't
be alive, then ? "
V Why not ? " said Miss GrizzeL
" I don't know," replied Griselda, looking
puzzled.
" I knew a little girl once," pursued Miss
Grizzel, " who was quite of opinion the cuckoo
was alive, and nothing would have persuaded her
it was not. Finish your breakfast, my dear, and
then if you like you shall come with me and see
the cuckoo for yourself."
"Thank you, Aunt Grizzel," said Griselda,
going on with her bread and milk.
" Yes,*\said Miss Tabitha, " you shall see the
cuckoo for yourself."
" Thank you, Aunt Tabitha," said Griselda.